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You Came in This World Alone 


Author's Notes: 
My Axl muse just had to come out. *grumbles* 


You Came in This World Alone 

Give me one second of peace. It's all | ask for. 

For one moment of pure happiness, how much would | give? To taste any type of joy, real joy, not the kind 
that | so foolishly try to pursue. For one second's worth of pleasure, condemned to an entire life of pain. Just 
give me one chance, please? | need to have this, | got to have this. 


Don't leave now. You can't. Not after I've worked so hard. Not after I've been through this living hell. Don't go. 


More torture then you can ever dream of, more hurt then you can imagine. As a child, abused and 


mistreated. Family became enemies and friends became obstacles in my path. So bitter and young, angry at the 
world. Everyone is against me, no choice but to fight. The weight of the world is on my shoulders and you 
won't help me with it? You see I'm struggling, yet you don't reach out to me. 

You turn away. 

My nails rake across your back, My head is buried in your neck. | can smell you, taste you, feel you. You moan 
with delight as hot kisses dance their way across your skin. Your hands caress my chest, stomach, back, 
everywhere. You're ever roaming, ever exploring, but always gentle. You would never hurt me. | hear your soft 


sighs and it makes me feel so good, knowing that I'm the one that caused it. 


| get too rough, it's an accident. | get too excited, don't want to stop. You scream my name, beg for me to be 


gentle, to stop hurting you. But you're suppose to take it. What are you a baby? Can't play rough? It's a gamel 
Something rips.. 
A scream of agony.. 


A bed filled with blood. And | do stop, its too late. Damage has been done. I've hurt you, like always. Physical, 
Mental, Psychological, | inflict every kind on you. | don't mean to! 


| can't help it. 


| have to hit you, before you hit me. Attack, never on the defensive. It's in my nature. I've always been like 


this. Full of fear, full of doubt, and always full of pain. 


You have to understand me! You have to! Who else will? No one. Alone as a child, alone even now. But you are 


different, | know you are. You can help. 


Give me one last chance. One more chance to prove myself. | can change if you're beside me. Just please, give 


me peace. To have you again. To hold you forever in my arms. One moment of bliss. Please? 
| need youl Please? 


The tears run down your cheek, you say one word. One word that will haunt me for the rest of my life. 


"No. 


